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and charged his faithful squire to bear literally his heart
along with his epistle. The messenger selected for the
conveyance of this text and glossary, was so unfortunate as
to be seized by the Sieur de Fajel himself, who was but too
well read in such mysteries ; and conceived a savage and
unnatural revenge. I will not inquire into the comparative
cookery of that gallant period, a subject which merits the
learned inquiry of Dr. Kitchener himself; but De Fajel
conveyed a portion of his rival's heart into some dish served
up to his wife, and informed her of the sort of food of which
she had unconsciously partaken.1 The unhappy woman
did not struggle to endure the inhuman indignity, but, totally
overwhelmed in grief, steadily refused every succeeding
nourishment, and died in a short time of exhaustion and
horror.

It is unnecessary to point out how much the well-known
tragedy of Percy has partaken of the romantic adventures of
Raoul de Coucy.

At the other theatre, William Shirley, a gentleman more
accomplished perhaps as a merchant than a poet, on the
credit of his Edward the Black Prince, brought out a tragedy
called the Roman Sacrifice^ which was but coldly received,
and lived only through four nights. As it never received
in its season the honours of the press, I know nothing of
it; but am inclined to think it rather insipid, since the
Black Prince himself failed to inspire its author.

There have been men distinguished by a single speech,
and some by a single play. Home really should have dis-
claimed every dramatic work but Douglas; and ought to
have been wiser than, in 1778, to trust his tragedy of Alfred
upon the stage. It was acted but three times, and is happily
for his fame forgotten. Voltaire once whimsically attri-
buted to Home his own comedy called UEcossaisey of which

1 * There may be in the cup
A spider steep 'd, and one may drink, depart,
And yet partake no venom, for his knowledge
Is not infected : but if one present
The abhorr'd ingredient to his eye, make known
How he hath drank, he cracks his gorge, his sides,
With violent hefts : I have drank, and seen the spider.*

Winters Tale, Act 2, Sc. I.